MEN OF POWER

tached. Upon learning that this brother had tubercu-
losis, Edward promptly resigned his appointment as
midshipman and devoted the following months to
nursing the stricken young man. Even the best of
doctors knew nothing about the disease in those days,
and there were no trained nurses. Edward occupied
the same room and often the same bed with his brother.
Following the instructions of the physician, the win-
dows were kept closed, as fresh air "would aggravate
the cough." Once a week a new cough medicine was
tried, but to no avail In three months the brother was
dead, and Edward's own health undermined by the
prolonged physical and emotional strain. It was his
first experience with tuberculosis, as well as his first
great sorrow; and it nearly broke his heart. It may
have been just as well that he could not foresee the years
when he would be spending his life "in the midst
of a perpetual epidemic of tuberculosis" and sitting
beside hundreds of other deathbeds of victims of the
scourge.

For months after his brother's passing, Edward,
stunned by the loss, sought peace by plunging into all
sorts of amusements. But he found them powerless to
lift his sorrow or revive his spirit. He turned again
to Miss Beare whose own mother and sister had died
in the meantime and who now cared for her aging
father in his rectory at Little Neck, Long Island. As
Edward watched her helping the saintly man in his
parish work, or playing the church organ on Sundays,
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